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A Romance Of Busy City Life HE HAS PROMISED By STELLA FLORESNThe End of Her Vacation C HERXEVER TO FORGET Copyright 19I. International News Serrlca.

A GIRL AND A MAN
By YIRRIM.V TERIIUMI VAX DB W.ITEII. rfTC

'Copyright 1916 Star Company!

chapter, xviii.
a few minutes past 12 that

AT Agnes was. summoned to
the telepb-r- t- sho recognized

2 r Hale a voice or. the "wire.
'"il S " he saM. 'I have been

d f2 re-d-
, so t ill rot come in until af- -

terro Ti Get yo- -r luncheon and be
" t i report f"i work by a quarter

of two."
e- - s!V she rerlled.

" n5 bv the n,' her employer
adi. kindly tell V Philip Hale that
I w h'm to attend to those two ma'-c- rs

I spoke to him about this morii-1"- E

before returnirg to the office after
v s uich. Will you remember to do

sir, she repeated. "I will
"

Hr beat is she thought of
Philip in the office before the

oh-i- - clerks Tet I --.d he been a total
strarger to her. he would not have
r-l- r 'ed dome tt. Fve m-- st try to think

f h i as i strangc- -
f- - -- g into thr ter office shepa e ' across the ro..m, but was wav- -

'-- d Apme Rodney, who was waU--
"g fcr her. hat on and evidently in a

hurry
vm along," "Annie said. Tm

saxve and I want a chance to fill
up before I have to get back."

"1 will be with you in a minute."
Agree responded. "I have a. message
from Mr. Hale to his son. I must de-
liver it "

She did not pause for Annie's com-
ment, but went directly to where Philip
Hale sat in his railed enclosure. At
the eound of her step he looked up.
then snrang to his feet, his face bright
wia pi les But she did not smile.

The Delivered.
"Mr Hale" she said in a voice that

phi 1 he heard bv Miss Durkee. who
hal riseT from her desk preparatory to

-g o it Mr. Hale, your father has
- sf telephoned a message which ne
asked rre to deliver."

She reneated her employer's direc-
tions and turned away. But Philip's
lw gnes'" made her stop.

fan - we lunch together'" he plead-
ed, so softly that she scarcely heard
birr.

No and don't look at me like that,
she tru tered. "You are spoiling every-t- h

rig Then, louder. "I will tell him
when he comes in that you will attend
t te matter"

Hr face had not changed during- the
liri,' interview, vet she felt as if it
must betray the emotions raging J

w nhti She longed to speak alone j
TIL.II.m .... .4 vu4 tint 4n n A M rt

f eie d.d not warn him he might cause
gos p m the office by his expression
and wnv of looking at her.

I will be with you in an Instant."
s""e s d to Annie as she hurried to tha
c'tf for her hat and Jacket.

T e'evator was just about to leave
the r floor when the two girls stepped
c t nto the hall, but. seeing them, the
operator waited. As they entered, Ag-
nes was aware thatone of the pas-se- c

gers was Philip Hale. He had en-
tered a moment before them.

S'-- e did not look at him, but she
knew that Annie Hooney did. She also
knew that he had removed his hat, and
t at he. of all the men in the car. was
thr1 '"rlv one uncovered. This was not

ts --iry in an office building, she
re r;-- , ted. Probably Phil would have

- t his hat on had she not been

He turned up the street, the girls
down. They were scarcely out of ea--s-

before Annie gae vent to thocomments in her mind.-- ;ee'" she exclaimed. "Some classto him: I say. did you get on to theway be looked at you when ou ga.'o
him the old man's message" "Why hegrinned all over. I thought for a minut- -

that you'd met him before. But yo.1
hadn't, had you?"

An Explanation.
His father introduced me that u,

mentioned my name to his son the firs;
lay I was in his employ," Agnes tollher

Thi was the second time today sha
had i peated that statement. She con-
gratulated herself on having thistruthful sentence with which to explain
Philip' manner toward her

"Well. I guess he thinks you'raprett. all right. Annie rejoined "I've
told you before that you'd be a stunner
i you'd only dress up more. But jourthings are too simple."

Agnes said nothing, and her com-
panion returned to the subject that was
uppermost in her mind.

"Yes. that Pmlip Hale is sure a pip-
pin: Iid you see how he took off his
hat in the eleator? There's precious
few that would take the trouble to 1)
that in an elevator full of working
girls."

"It is entirely unnecessary anyway,"
Agnes remarked curtly.

"Unnecessary? Why of course it la.
But so is it unnecessary for a man to
tip his hat to you. But it's niee"t

"That's different," Agnes declared.
"It is not expected that a man remove
his hat in an elevator in a big office
building. If women go there, they
must expect to be treated as men are.
In a hotel, or an apartment house. It is
an entirely different matter."

She did not know that her tone was
sharp and tense until Annie's ques-
tioning gaze brought her to a realiza-
tion that she was speaking excitedly.

"Well, you certainly do resent a
small politeness." the girl commented.
"Anyone would think to hear you talk
that you thought young Hale was try-
ing to get fresh with you. But. kid. I
guess you're wrong there. He don't
seem like that sort. And I don't be-
lieve he is now. do you. really?"

"No." said Agnes, more gently. "I do
not for a moment suppose that he s.
I may ha"1 spoken crossly just now,
but I am fired and hungry."

To He Continued.)

YUKON, LAND OF GOLD, HAS
WEALTH BEAUTIFUL FLOWERS

from prefioaa pase.)
present traffic Is transient and will hardly
stand th building of railways

Thinks .Future. IromIInc.
"TVhat do you think of the future of

your territory"
"I expect to se It grow steadily in pop"

ulation and wealth. We hare large areas of
low grade gold properties which will em-
ploy many men for years to come This min-
ing will be done with large capital and at
fixed wage. We have also extensive depos-
its of copper and we are now constructing
tialls to the copper camps The White river
district, for instance, needs only transpor
tation to make it a populous and productive
copper mining center. We have a great
deal of land that Is well adapted to farm-
ing. Dr. Dawson estimated that the terri-
tory would sustain a population of at least
a million farmers, and we bare other possi-
bilities In the way of fur farming that may
add to our territorial wealth "
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"What was it that performed with the clown?
C( mplete the picture by drawlnfr n line thronKh the dots. Begin at Sfo. I and

take them numerically.

- r

weeks have passed. The days were full of sunshine and
TWO the eveninps aglow with moonlipht and magic. And

at her side was the man. Iist niL'ht out on the rock
overlooking the throbbing sea he told her that he loed her. Today

Story For the Little Ones
UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE LITTLE TURTLE.

By HOWARD B. GAXI3.

the hills and down In the
hopped Uncle TVlssily

the rabbit gentleman.
Across the fields and through the
woods of his farm he went, now stop-
ping- to look at his potatoes and again
waiting to see how fast the beans were
climbing up the poles, like monkeys on
sticks.

"Yes, everything is coming along
nicely." said the old rabbit gentleman
farmer. "Nurse Jane and I will hae
enough carrots and cabbage to eat
this winter, and some to give away "

On and on over Tiis farm went Vncle
TTiggily Longears. Sometimes he would
stop to pick a pretty flower to bring
to Nurse Jane, for ehe liked to put
them on the table in a vase.

It was a warm, sunny day. and pretty
soon Uncle Wiggijy began to get tired
and hot His paws hurt him. too. for
he had on a new pair of shoes, and
you know how It is yourself vour
toes get all cramped upw and the soles
of your feet feel as if some one was
putting a mustard plaster on them, and
you just want to go bare foot and wig-
gle in the soft squeegee mud. or the
tickly sand, and then well. I mustn't
write anv more about that or I'll want
to stop right awav and go down on the
beach at Pineapple Grove and swim.

Anyhow, that's the way Uncle tVig-gll- y

felt. So he Just picked out a ni e
shady 6pot under a big oak tree, all
covered with cool, green leaves, and
there he stretched out on the relvetv
green grass and went to sleep But
first he took off his shoes and put them
nice and straight in a row. like sol-
diers, at the foot of his grassy bed.
where he could easily find them when
he awakened.

Just how long he slept Uncle Wiggilv
did not remember. At any rate, when
he awakened he saw. looking at him
from a nice stone seat where she was
resting, a mud turtle with red and
yellow spots on her back. She had been
wearing awning stripes, but her hus-
band said they hurt his eyes, so shewent back to polka dots, and that's
the kind of a dress she had on.

"Oh. Uncle Viggily:" exclaimed the
mud turtle ladj "Excuse me for both- -
ering you while you're asleep. tithave you seen anything of irn littleturtle boy?"

"Pray do not worry about ha Ing

IWtftfioS)' cw.o-.- . By
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her vacation end": and. looking deep into her eyes, he promises
neer to forget. But her heart, just 3wakened, skip a beat as she
watches the alluring group of lovely girls on the beach. With sweet
voices, dimpled smiles and laughing good wishes, they wave her

awakre-- m" spoke the bunny uncle,
pohTe! as uu:U I was going to open
n- - r es anyhow. But nhat is it you
wish '

' Hai. you seen anything of Cruncher,
my little turtle boy?" asked the spotted
lady "He went out to play tag with
Bully Xo-Tai- l. the frog, and he hasn't
come back "

"Whv. no. I haven't seen him," Uncle
vViggily made answer. "But I'll go
look for him right away. I must travel
on anhow, and if I see him 111 tell
him to hurry back to you"

' I'll be ever so much obliged to you
if ou will." spoke the mud turtle lady,
'"runcher has to take his swimming
lesson and he is late for it now. Give
m regards to Nurse Jane Fuzzy
Wuzzy "

' I n ill." promised Uncle Viggily, and
then as the spotted mud turtle lady
waddled off in one way the rabbit
gentleman hopped off in another, car-r- v

1:1c his new shoes in his hand, for
his feet-paw- s were stil! too warm to
make him feel comfortable.

'T'l jut carry the shoes a while,"
the bunnv uncle said to himself, "and
when the sun goes down, and it gets
a little cooler I'll put tnem on."

So he hopped along and pretty soon
he cane to a place where there ere
a lot of little round stones on the
path.

"Ouch"' rued th- - bunny gentleman as
bf stepped in the aith his bare
paws This will never do: I must put
on m shoes or 1 11 never be able to
walk home."

Ho. eitting down on a flat stump,
around whih crew some nice green
fern--- . Mr Longears put on one shoe.

"Ah. that s ery good." he said. "Now
I shall be able to walk more easily."

Then he put on the other shoe. At
least he tried to. But when he put his
paw in it something seemed to be In
the way.

' It must be a stone" cried Uncle
TViggily

He held the shoe upside down, but
nothing dropped out. Then he shook it.
Still nothing fell.

"I wonder if I could be mistaken
thought the bunny gentleman.

He tried to look inside his ohoe. But
ou know how it is yourself. It's as

dark in a shoe as it is in a pocket, if
rot .!a:ker 1'nrle Wigglly could "see
nothinir He looked all around. "I
in't fien se Cruncher, the mud turtle

bo." he said
He tried to put on his shoes. This

'.me something sharp seemed to stick
!l! top

ouch'" cried Uncle Wigglly.
"Oh. I beg vour pardon." spoke a

01ce from within the shoe. "I didn't
mean to bite you. I thought that was
mv mother giving me something to
eat "

"Something to eat Tour mother?
Who are you and what are you doing in
m shoe?" asked the bunny uncle, very
much surprised

Just then out of the shoe dropped
who do you suppose- Why. of course!
You've guessed it Cruncher, the mud
turtle boy

"I beg jour pardon. Uncle "Wiggily."
said Cruncher. "But I must have
crawled in one of your shoes while you
were asleep. Then I went to sleep
myself But I awakened when you put
your foot in it in the shoe I mean,
and I guess I bit you by mistake. I
am ver sorry."

"Prav do not mention it." said Uncle
Wiggm 'It didn t hurt half as much
as a mosquito. And T am glad I found
you." Then Uncle Wiggilv put on his
shoes and carried Cruncher home, for
it would hac taken the mud turtle
hoy a we.jc to crawl as far as Uncle
Wigglly hail jumped. And Mrs. Turtle
was very glad to sot her little boy
Cruncher back

And so everything came out all right,
and if the e cream freezer doesn't get
so cold that it crawls Into bed with
the hot cross buns and gets scolded for
talking in its sleep. I'll tell you next
about Uncle Viggll and the berries
Copyright, 1516. by McCIure Newspaper

Syndicate.

Th average middle class Japanese man
manages to Ilo and brine up hit family on
an income of Z j a month.

Cnm r.f th hirfl .f IcPli is mnci ts
r rf rufil i th. f 70 01 fun! I

Wt hy Iiran .f ( hi- - ij;n

rresM'-- Ti!nn ' Tld to hive frn the
ft aj- - nt fT a hu-it'- :ir-- i tn vir-r- -

a - m rperlnfi of the surnn rr hunt- -
( n,' S"l

Woman Bullet Maker
Mary Draper FVed Patriots,

JlnLr Bullet of Pentrr and
Sewn Nbet Into Shirt

For Soldier.

nT jiADi'or c, rETzns.
(CopvrigLt 1916 by Madison C

Peters.)

DRAPER, was the
MARY wife of Capt-- Draper, a

farmer of Dedham.
Mass. When Israel Putnam was plow-
ing in his Connecticut fields he heard
of the expected attack of the British
upon fellow partriots at Lexington, and,
leaving the plough In the furrow. In
his old slouch hat and without change
of clothes, he hurried on to Cambridge.
urging all along the road to came along
with whatever weapons they could lay
their hands on.

The road passed the Draper home.
Losing no time In getting her husband
ready to follow Putnam's call, she also
ursed her only son of 16 to follow in
lis father's footsteps. With her own
hands she bound knapsacks and a
blanket to her boy's shoulders, and
when the daughter entreated that her
brother might remain home to protect
them, the mother bravely answered:
"No. he must go. but jou and I. Kate.
will have enough to do to feed the
hungry who will pass here on their way
before tomorrow night "

Hake Hrrnil for Patriots.
Mary Draper's two bake ovens, the

SS
good-by- The happiest girl in the world breathes ihe tiniest bit of
a sigh but he has promised never to forget.

STELLA FLORES.

talk of the neighborhood, were large
enough to bake bread for hundreds who
came and were fed and passed on only
to be followed b hundreds more for
days. Temporary tables were strung
along the roadside where the weary
patriots at her bread and chee6e and
frank her milk from a famous dairy,
as well as her cider, brought in pails
from the cellar and poured into tubs.
Neighbors added their store, boys andgirls volunteered their services andnone passed through Dedham hungry.

Moulds PeiTter Into Bullet.But the passing soldiers fed. now
came the terrible news from Bunker
Hill that the patriots were short of
ammunition and Gen. Washington
called upon the inhabitants to send toheadquarters, instantly, every bit of
lead or pewter at their disposal. Thethrifty New England housekeeper, in
the absence of silver, secured pewter to
the brightness of silver. Mary Draper
had a large stock of pewter, the gift
of a sainted mother. But the cause ofliberty made the sacrifice more sacred,
and all she had went to freedom's call.
Capt. Draper before joining the armv.

1 nau oougnt a mould ior casting bul- -
leis, 10 supply mmseix ana son witti
the means of defence for anv emer
gency, and soon all the Draper
pans and platters were turned into
bullets for her country's defence.

The winter was coming on. The army
needed clothes. The liberal supply 01
cloth which had been spun by the
mother, daughter and maid, was turned
into coats for the soldiers: her sheets
and blankets were made into shirts,
and her own and her daughter's flan-
nels, of which there was a large stock,
were turned into men's clothes.

vnpirc ntaer.
Her example insured other women to

make clothes for the patriots, who had
to spend the winter in camp and in
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